ACT I                  PRIVATE    LIVES
ELYOT : Why will you keep on talking about
her?
SIBYL :   It's natural enough, isn't it ?
ELYOT : What do you want to find out ?
SIBYL :  Why did you really let her divorce you ?
ELYOT : She divorced me for cruelty, and flagrant
infidelity. I spent a whole week-end at Brighton with
a lady called Vera Williams. She had the nastiest
looking hair brush I have ever seen.
SIBYL : Misplaced chivalry, I call it. Why didn't
you divorce her ?
ELYOT : It would not have been the action of 2
gentleman, whatever that may mean.
SIBYL : I think she got off very lightly.
ELYOT : Once and for all will you stop talking
about her.
SIBYL :   Yes, Eili dear.
ELYOT : I don't wish to sec her again or hear her
name mentioned.
SIBYL :  Very well, darling.
ELYOT : Is that understood ?
SIBYL : Yes, darling. Where did you spend your
honeymoon ?
ELYOT :   St. Moritz.    Be quiet
SIBYL : I hate St. Moritz.
ELYOT :  So do I, bitterly.
SIBYL ;   Was she good on skis ?
ELYOT : Do you want to dine downstairs here, or at
the Casino?
SIBYL : I love you, I love you, I love you,
ELYOT :  Good, let's go in and dress.
SIBYL : Kiss me first.
ELYOT (kissing her}:  Casino ?
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